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[NTRODUCTION. 


'F ater Lenthertead and a Neighbour, 


Noi, R. Leatherhead, this i 4 ſtrange 
VII -Commotion has happen'd of late in 
your little Community; that Poppets; 
tho have been hitherto a peaceable Generation,) 
ſheuld all. of  ſadden, fall a tiling their hrainleſs 
Heads at each other, to ; to the utter Deſtruction. of 
all brotherly Affection; is, I muſt confeſs very 
amazing. Pray Heaven,.it prove no ill Portent 
to our greater State; hut] aſſure you, I cannot but 


apprehend it extremely s /, | 
A 2. : 2 Lea, . 
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Lea. Ah! Neighbour, the wiſeſt among us are 
Strangers to what an after-Day may produce. I 
inylelf as littie apprehended” this Rupture, as any 
Body; but the Truth is, being oblig'd ſome time 
ago to make a Reform in my little Commonwealth, 
there being few of the old Members, who had not 
by frequent Scuffles, loſt fome a Noſe, others a 
Leg, and others ari Arm, I ſent over to Ire- 
land, for ſome of the beſt Wood that Coun- 
try affords, in order to repair the Generation» 
among which Stuff, there happen'd to be one 
damn'd knotty Log, Web the County of * 
Clare, who no ſooner receiv'd human Form from 
the Artiſt's Chiſſel, than he began to diſcover 
ſome of that perverſe croſs -grain'd./l Diſpoſition he 
was made of, For taking the Advantage, from a 
late Play I exhibited, call'd, /Þ1trmgton and his 
Cat; or, the lucky Venture, He found Means to 
ſet the Commons (of which: Number he was one) 
againſt their good old Friends, the Lord Mayor 
and Aldermen; by ſlyly 8 as if theſe 
latter in their late quarterly Feaſts; hid depri 
them of their uſual Share of Cuſfard, winch Af. 

ſertion the Commons gteediiy fwallbwing, base 
conceiv d an unconquerable hatred: to the Alden 
men, inſomuch, that inſtead of making uſe of lG 
Toafts, as they were-us'd to — at their merry 
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The ELECTION. 7 
Meetings, they do nothing but drink Confuſion 
to one another: In fhort the Breach is made ſo 
wide by Means of this Incen diary, that if ſome 
Means be not ſuddenly taken to cloſe it, I am a- 
 fraid it will be the utter Diſſolution of the Society, 

Nei. This is Strange indeed! that ' from one 
Blk, ſhould: grow ſo much Confuſion. But how 
happens it, Mr. Leatherhead, that your Night's En- 
tertainment is call'd the E lection? I can't ſee, what 
Referc nce theſe Broils have to ſuch a Title. 

Tha. Vou ſhall hear, ---- You muſt know, in 
the midſt of theſe Squabbles, it happen d, that the 
Lord Mayor: Higb Steward, or Keeper of the 
Key of the Pantry, was made away with. For 
he being diſrob'd of his old Cloaths, in order for 
a freſh Suit, was ſeiz' d, as he lay in a Corner, by 
my Cookmaid ; who miſtaking him for a Log of 
the old Party, took him to boil the Pot, Now, 
Sir, as the Vacancy occaſion'd by this Accident 
cannot be fill'd, but by one duly elected to the 
Office, there have ſtarted up, four or five Candi- 
dates, in the foremoſt of whom ſtands Firebrand, 
(the Poppet I juſt now mention'd,) and who is 
ſo call d, from his being of a very hot Conſtituti- 
on, and apt to ſwell, at the leaſt mention of ar- 
bitrary Power, and high Feeding. Now the A- 
dermen, being afraid that if this Poppet carries the 
Election, nothing but ſtarving on their Side will 
enſue, uſe all their Intereſt to oppoſe him, while 

he, 
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he, on the other Hand, by cajoling the Commons; 
with large: Promifes of what he'll do for them, 
when he comes to be elected, has drawn them 
over, to his Party, This, Sir, is the preſent Poſ- 
ture of Affairs, the Conſequence of which this 
Night's Entertainment muſt determine. 
Nei. Well, it muſt needs afford an abundance 
of Humour, if it be carry'd on, with the uſual 
Heat attending Elections. But pray, what part 
do you intend to take in theſe Commotions ? - 
Lea. None, Sir, none. ——1 intend to ſtand 
Neuter to Night, and leave all their Affairs to their 
own Management :. But ſee !- the People begin to 
thicken, and *tis Time we were begun, L Call 
forth Cheſhire Tom there, till he ſpeaks the Prologue. 
--- Here Tom ! --- = Gobi Tom, hoa ! ae 


, 9 *# _ * 
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Enter  Cheſhi re Tom. 
The P R OLOGU k. 


ADIES, and Gentlemen, you're welcome 
| here, 
And to your Hopes I wiſh an equal Cheer. 
Be not ſurpriz'd, if we, who once were known _ 
To utter Nonſence in a ſqueaking Tone, 
Whoſe grimace, Geſture, and unmeaning Noiſe, 
Were thought but fit to tickle Girls and Boys; , 
Shou'd by attempting now a loftier Stile, 
Pleaſe Men of Taſte, and force the Grave to 
ſmile, 
For fince the greater Stage has thought i _ I 
To change, for our low Scenes, their former Wit, 
Be far from us th' injurious Charge of Theft, 
Since we but take the Things themſelves have 
left. 
If dancing, ſinging, and low mimickry, 
Can pleaſe your Taſtes; pray how much worſe 
are we? 
We have our Harlequins, things of mere Wood, 
Shall leap you higher than cer WoopwarD 
cou'd ; 
Our Dancers are our own, not purchas'd O're, 
At huge Expences, from a foreign Shore : 
Yet even theſe, we'll ſacrifice to Night, 
To give you a more rational Delight, M 
0 
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To make you at juſt Wit and Humour ſmile, 

Things long neglected in this wretched Iſle. 

True Friends of Humour! be it then your part, 

Here to applaud and juſtify our Art; 

It matters not, if natural the Joke, 

Whether by Players or by Poppets ſpoke. 

Wit still is Wit. ----- Yet ſome choice Sparks 

there are, 

Who think ſuch Actors muſt good Senſe im- 
pair, | 

And yet can any Thing from Players bear. J 

To ſuch we ſay -- we can no Method find 

To hit their Taſtes, --- the Fault is in their Mind, 

Let it ſuffice, that all who ſee our Play, 

Muſt own we're mended much of our old way; 

In doing which we have perform'd our due, 

That we proceed, muſt now depend on you 

Cheer d with your Smiles, we'll till more perfect 

grow, 
And Morals ſpring, e'en-from a Poppet-ſhew, 


Ker 
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167 


The SCENE à great Hall, Whittington and the 
Aldermen are diſcovered fitting with Bottles 
of Wine before them, as at the End f a great 
Feaſt. 


hit. CAINCE now, my Friends ! our a s Re- 


paſt is o'er, 
And we are free to ſpeak, as heretofore ; 


Since our fat Bellies are with Capon lin'd, 
And. nought remains, but Buſineſs, now to mind: 
Let's, to the Point, and ſome ſure Method chuſe, 
How we may baffle Firebrand's haughty Views. 
With more Succefs than cou'd his Hopes inſure, 
He ſtill. goes on new Forces to procure, 
The Commons, Rebels to our juſter Rule, 
Follow in droves the raſh hot-headed Fool. 
Even our Wives, and Daughters gainſt us turn 3 
So much for Oddities do Women burn! -- 
So many Accidents ſet us upon, 
How we may traverſe his Election. 
For if by any Chance he wins the Day, 
He'll take our Cuſtard, and our Rights away. 

5 iff 
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1/? Ald, O tis a Wretch, who, to promote his 
Ends, 
Cares not what Strife he cauſes mongſt his 
Friends! 
And whate'er Shew of Liberty he makes, 
I know, his Teeth but water at our Cakes. 
Our Cuftards, Fellies, and our Sweetmeats rare, 
Are Things he can't with any Patience be:: 
Might he, with us, have leave on theſe to fall, ' 
His meagre Chops wou'd ſoon forget to bawl. 
2d Ald. If then, ſo ſmall a Thing his Guts do 
„ 
What hinders, but we ſtuff them till they crack ? 
*T will be cheap Purchaſe, his good Word to buy, 
With the ſtale Fragments of a Chriſfmas Pye, 
2 Ald. You're much miſtaken, Friends, if thus 
you think 
To ſtop thisFellow's Mouth with Meat and Drink. 
Mean as the Caitiff is, he does aſpire, 
So great's his Arrogance, to ſomething higher ; 
For tother Day, even in this very Hall, 
He whiſper'd me, and bid me tell you all ; 
That Mayer and Aldermen, were Titles which 
Did much his Fancy with their Sound bewitch, 
And if t' admit him, you wou'd condeſcend, 
He'd be, your ever conſtant, faithful Friend. 
4th Ald. Periſh 9 and with it Titles 
8 
E'er we ſo baſe, ſo mean an Action do: 


Shall 
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Shall we exalt from his own native Dung 
The Wretch, who has ſuch Slanders at us flung * ? 
Load him with Honours, Titles, and with Place, 
Whoſe Study tis, to load us with diſgrace? 
So ſhall each noiſy Vagrant in the Town, 4 
By Railing hope, to gain à Scarlet Gown. | Y 
But if, by my Advice you wou'd berul'd, | 
I'd have his Courage by a Whipping cold; 
And let Fack Reteb, by tawing of his'Hide, 
This long Diſpute twixt him and us decide. 
Whit. I like this Counſel un ow 0 
from you, eg 
Te ſuits at once, with Wrath and pats too: 
Then let the Hangman wait our ſtrict Cominanil 
That he may take the Order from our Hands. 
But hiſt !----Here's Taufen. — Be not, Friends, 
diſmay'd, | 
Nor fear, L Till firſt you ſee that I'm afraid, 12 


% - 


Firebrand enters at the Head of - the 88 at 
the Sight of whom the Lotd Mayor fa: lls.a tremb- 
ling, ads * — Aldermen after Gs 5, 


on! 0 
1 14 1 


Fire. Well may you tremble, Slaves 1 and knock 
each Knee, 2s 
When you myſelf, and injur'd Bense 1. 5 
Thoſe meagre Looks which all our Wants proclaim, 
Are but the *. of what thou'd be your Shame. 
3 wan 
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Well may we ſtalk, like Sprites about the Town, 
When your vile Feaſting keeps our Bellies down; 
For, had each ſtarved Citizen his Due, 
He'd look as roſey, and as plump as you.; 
But while like Beaſts, you batten here alone, 
Lou both conſume our Paſture, and your own, 
Whit, Peace | Peace | my Friend, and do not be 
ſp hat, 
Your Hunger, and your 1 we value not, 
The Law but gives us, what we well deſerre, 
We feaſt by Charter, while by Rules you ſtarve. 
Fire. O worſe than Cannibals ! voracious Elves ! 
Whoſe only Care is for your worthleſs ſelves ; 
What Law ſo cruel, to deprive of Meat, 
Thoſe loyal Subjects who have Teeth ta eat? 
But the Truth is, ſo coftly's grown your Food, 
You think ſuch Viands are for us too goed. 
The ſimpleſt Cates, Were thoſe which moſt did 
pleaſe 
The frugal! Aldermen, of former Days ; 
Ale alt their Drink, they Strangers were to Wine, 
And thought it Luxury on Beef ta dine: 
But now their Sons,, a gormandizing Crew | 
Muſt have their Puddings, and theſe ſpiced too, 
Their Pies, their Cram- foul, and ſuch dainty 
Things, 
As are but fitting for the Mouths of Kings. 
CUSTARD ! a Food, as lawleſs, as tis vain, - 
* not in Uſe till Arthurs glutton Reign, 
When 
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When being invited to that Monarchs Feaſt, 
You learn d the courtly Vice of raifing Paſte. 
Since which; each Alderman a Belly bean 
Round as's Tun, and mighty as the Spheres. 

But Dogs! PI make you-inftantly reform, 
Or I'll at once, your Guts, and Cuſtard ſtorm. | 
Whit. O Horror! Horror] not to . 

Was e'er ſuch Blaſphemy, to rail at Food, 

Which all paſt Ages have eſteem'd as good? 

By which *tis plain, this curſt malicious El 

Wou'd have us all, as puny as bimſelf. 

Ah! what avails it, to be rich of great. 

If Men muft not have Liberty to eak? I 

Better it were, an it were Fortune's Will, 

My Cat had ſtay'd, and T a Scullion till ! . 

My Hunger then, I fhou'd have eag'd at leaſt, 

Sure of a full, though a leſs noble, Feaſt. 

But now are Titles empty Names indeed, 

When they deprive us of the Means to feed! 

1ſt Ald. O Noble Firebrand] your Rage forbear, 

And let his Grief extract from you a Tear; 

You ſee, how heavily the good Man takes 

The Loſs of all his Cuſtards, Pies and Cakes : 

To our fall'n. State, do then ſome Pity bew, 

Nor plunge us with thy Strife to farther Woe. 
Fire. Talk'ſt thou to me of Pity? Slaves! be- 

, f Nita 22 
Lab, in my Rage, I lay you ev'ry one. 0 gat 
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16 The ELECTION. 

Can yqu expect, I'll at their Sorrows melt, 

Who'.ne'er themſelves one Touch of Pity felt ? 

As well you may the raging Seas implore, 

Or bid the Winds, when loudeſt, ceaſe to roar ; 

For by thoſe Gods-)., who. in the Skies exiſt, 

I never will from laſhing you deſiſt, 

Till Tve teduc'd your Bodies, plump and round, 

As ſmall as Candles, twenty to the Pound. 

Nay, ' when you're dead, my Rage, ye guilty 

Slaves! 

Shall till purſue, and tear you from your 8 

And hang you up, ( like Felons ) for your Crimes, 

To be the Scorn and Gaze of future Times! 

So hence, yes Slaves and batten while you may, 

The Time's at Hand, you'll for your Junkets pay. 
The Lord Mayc or and Aldermen go efgfrenbling 


'F irebrand to the Commons, £ 


Fil. Well Gentlenien 1 bope you will not 45 
I am Mealy- mouthed in your Cauſe, or any way 
ſhame-faced in defending your Liberties ; you ſee 
the Rogues begin tg be afraid of us already, "aid 1 
promiſe,” if you will ſtand by me, to the End of 
the Chapter, that we will reduce them to their pri- 
mitive Condition of Stullion+ Boys. For my part, 
Gentlemen, I can only ſay; that this poor Carcaſe 
of mine, is ſo much at your Service, that there is 
ng no Danger I would riot gladly eficounter,'to-reſcue 


you 
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you from your manifold Oppreffions, and that with 
no other Regard to my own Intereſt, than the bare 
Satisfaction of having ſerved ſo worthy a Body of 
Citizens, of whom I have the Honour tobe a Mem- 
ber. For why ſhould I covet Bribes, whom ye all 

know to be contented with à little ꝰ or deſire Ho- 
nours, (being naturally a Man of the greateſt Hu- 
mility,) if it was not out of a pure Zeal of ſerving. 
you, my Brethren /---- No, No,---- This all your 
Enemies, and mine, are well aſſured of. Tis this, 
makes them uſe all their Efforts, to oppoſe my be- 
ing elected to that Honourable Office, which your 
Love deſigns me. But I deſpiſe their puny Malice, 
while ſupported by you. And that you may not 
think my Abilities are unequal to ſo great a Truſt, I 
will now give you a Sketch of them. in the follow- 
ing Oration . Hem ! Hem |, Hem ! 1 59 21 
Omnes. Hear him] Hear him] Hear him! 
Pirtbrand. Gentlemen, Bicthitn)\/ 4nd: Fellows 
Citizens, 
The End of all e 1 whe 1 (as 47, 
Htl very wiſely obſerves): depends (tale Notices. | 
begin low; that I may riſe in a proper Place, abr 
cording to the Method of -Demo/ihores) depends, 
fay, upon à certain Concatenation, Afimilation, 
or Aggregation of the ſeveral Parts, which being 
cemented, ligamented, or rather: ſtructerify d, by 
the Adheſion, | Coaperationy or 6milar Fami. 
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18 D ELECTION; 
of the volitary, circumambient, fluctusting, Va- 
gue, and irreſidentary Particles; come at length to 
form, what in the ſtrict Acceptation of the Word, 
may be termed either monarchical, ariſtocratical, 

or democratieal, according to the ſeveral Uſages,. 
Cuſtoms,” Huniours, Habits, Views, political and 
religious Orginations, - Regulations, Inſtitutions, 
Agreements, both publick and private, of the ſe- 
veral Countries, wherein ſuch Laws, Pandects, 
Councils, Statutes, -Edifts, Rules, Ads, Orde 
Beertes and Injunctions, are divulged, proclaimed, 
made known; or /promulgated, ſtom which no 
Member can poſfibly be torn, ſeparated, rent, 
eaſhiered, diſbanded, but the interiour, or more 
inward Parts receive 2 Contuſion, Bump, Bruiſe, 
Preſſure, Scratch, Scarification or Tumour, which 

is equal, ſimilar, or Cotreſponſive, to that which 
occaſions what is called the HyRtericks; Fits, Maw- 
Worms, and Matligrubs, in the Bewels of old aged 
Men, or young ſucking Children, which Obſerva- 
tion may bo ſtill ſtrengthened, fortifyed, and cor- 
roborated, by a Quotation from the Grcel, of that 
moſt excellent Hiſtorian, and ditician, Paracel» 
fus, Where ho fays, in he ſth Chapter of bis Book, 
de mods giubernandt Ain ],] = Hei mihi, nou 
babes obolum in marſupie. Ag' alſo, in that famous 
'Hrakian Antiquary, Helvidius Priſcus, the Son of 

2 worthy - Roman Knigbt, here talking of the 
Egyptian Coins, he ſays, (an indeed very much = 
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The ELECIT ION T ug 
the purpoſe) Nor omni þo fſumus t. By which: 
ie is evident, that to preſerve one's Conſtitution 
long, they ſhould live temperate. But why ſhould 
I dwell upon theſe Matters to you, Gentlemen? to 
whoſe Penetration, no Doubt they are as. clear as 
the Sun at Noon-day ? let it ſuffice to tell you, that 
ſo long as theſe wicked Aldermen have the Fingering 
of that Money, whoſe better part ought to be 
yours, there will be no End of their Uſurpations. 
O Gentlemen! Gentlemen !] was it conſiſtent, 
either with my known Modeſty or Moderation, to 
enumerate to you their many baſe Inſults, Abuſes, 
Wrotigs, and Oppreſſions, the bare Reeital of them 
would exaſperate you to a Degree of Madnefsy for 
my part I never think of them that my Wits do 
not that Moment utterly forſake me, as | feel, they 
are now a- doing at this preſent Speaking. Ha! 
what's the Matter with my Brain ?-----turned topſy 
turvy !-----Hey a-day ! hey a- day! hey a. day 
- Nat-ta- tat, rat · ta · tat. rat · ta- tat, Hur · 
ley - burley! Helter- ſkelter, much ado about nothing! 
The Devil upon two Sticks, Liberty, Pro · 
perty, Arbitrary-power, Popery, Slavery, Cor- 
ruption, Fraud, Bribery, Oppreſſion, Tyranny, 
Force, Violence, Ulurpatian, Damnation, Devaſ- 
tation, Beggary, Ruin, Deſtruction, Fire, Sword, 
Famine, Peſtilence, Rebellion, Pretender, Jaco» 
bites, Tories, Jeſuits, / Prieſta, Judges, Biſhops, 


=_ ns; Aldermen, Knaves, Traitows, Ty+ 
rants, 
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ants, Rogues, Villians, Dogs, Thieves, Scouns 

— ſtay a Minute Gentlemen, ill I 

— a little, and you ſhall have more of 
nn 

It. Ty. O Heavens! * ann of hard, 

Words he has! 4 

ad, And with what Eaſe he delivers them * 

3d, Well he's certainly a great Man! 

4h, A moft ner | 
0 ch, And a fine Politician ! 1 
Aſt, Did you obſerve how faſt he ſpoke, Latin ? 
2d, aye eat; — I know, it by the 
Sound 

oth, Many a Man ha been made a Doctor with 
* Learning. | 

: 1ſt, Aye a Biſhop. 1 et 

Sch, Our Cauſe - is ve in having, ſuch, Aa 
Defender, 1 . 

Ach, Pray God, he may carry the Eledion. 

th, Amen, with all my Heart.- But ſee, he 
has now recovered W and USE to ſpeak 
. 

Fire. Well, Gee 1 believe it vil be 
needleſs to trouble you any farther with my Speech» 
ing, tis indeed a rough Home · ſpun Dialect, and 
by no Means equal to what the Merits of your 


Cuauſe require, however your Good-nature will 


make Amends for my Defects, and overlook thoſe 
Miſtakes, 


The ELECTION. 21 
Miſtakes, which a fincere Love, and hearty Zeal 
for your Cauſe, may poſſibly lead me into; and be- 
cauſe you have all hitherto expreſſed a Regard for 
my particular Welfare, I will now give you an 
Opportunity of teſtifying it, by demanding your 
Votes for the enſuing Election, ſingularly; and arſe, 
Mr, Taylor, I demand Yours. 


Ta. Faith,---Sir ! I am ſorry to ſay, that not- 
rr en the great Regard I have for your Parts, 
*tis not in my Power to give it you, for you muſt 
know, my Lord Buſtle ſent me his new Coat Yeſ- 
terday to alter, with a Note pinned to the Sleeve 
of it, wherein he orders, that in all Matters rela- 
ting to this Election, I ſhould cut out my . 
Os to his Pattern, 


- Fire, Flat Bribery and Corruption, by the E. 
take Notice, Sirrah, I will have you and your Lord, 
to anſwer this at the next Sitting of the great Coun- 
cil.---Here's a Rogue for you [---ſuffer himſelf to 
be influenced ! -- - But what fays -the: Peu 
A 4 


P. Why; I fay S, that 'tis'? a great Grief to 
me, that I cannot let my Vote go along with my 
Inclinations, for as I am a young Beginner; and 
have not many Cuſtomers, all my Hair willrot up- 
on my Hands, unleſs I go according | to the —_— 
tions of Kur Pigtail. | 


in, 


112111 


C C& is 


22 We ELECTION. 

Fire. May your Hair and you rot together, for 
a corrupt Raſcal! for I promiſe, the City will ne- 
ver be a Hair the honeſter for you, ---Thefe are fine 
Fellows indeed to ſupport” a City's Liberties | 1— 
But what ſays the Buicher. 

Bu. Why as to my Part, look ye, Sir, I defy 
Mankind to ſay, Iam under the Influence of any 
Body. I deteſt ſuch Baſeneſs from my Heart, 
and think the Man who would be guilty of ſuch 
a Thing, has no more Honour in him than an 
Ox; for which Reaſon 1 reſolve to keep neuter, 
and vote only for him, who buys moſt Mutton. 
Fire. O tempora | O mores | What Sentiments 
here are ! ----- Why you Calf, more ſtupid than 
that you kill, don't you know, that if you ſell yous 
Meat on any ſuch Condition, that tis ſtil ur, 
tion ? 

- Butc, No, dot if de gives me a 1000 Prize 1 
it, becauſe, in ſuch a Caſe I cheat him, when he 
thought to come round me, and 'tis bite the 
biter. 

Fire. Well, thy Stupidity will always . an 
rene fox thy Knavery. — But what lags the 


Waaver, 

Mis. Why indeed, Sic, thee is no Man 1 a 
warmer Zeal for his friend's Intereſt than I have; 
but the Truth is, the Times paſt have been ſo 
hard, and 'tis ſo long fince I made a good Meal, 


that I am afraid I muſt be forc'd to vote for him 
who 
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who Feaſts beſt, if it be only to repair the breaches 


of the late Famine. 

Fire, May your Belly grow as ſmall. as your 
| Conſcience, you flim-gutted Dog ! - and may 
you never eat any thing. but what you get at Elee- 
tions --- Zounds ! the Univerſality of this Corrup- 
tion, almoſt makes me mad. - Well, I'll try 
one more before I deſpair utterly, and that ſhall 
be the Carpenter. --- His honeſt, plain Looks ſhew 
him to be of a Leaven quite different from theſe 
Dogs here, one who will dare be honeſt even in 
the worſt of Times; ſuch a Perſon's Vote does 
Honour to the Man tis given to, and if I miſtake 
not, Sir, you have promis'd it to me already. 

Carp. Aye, I did promiſe it to you, that's true, 
but I have thought better on it ſince, for my Wife 
adviſes me not to be too haſty in parting with it, 
becauſe, fays ſhe, if you keep it till the End of 
the Election, and it comes to be a caſting Vote, 
you may ehance to get Money for it. 

Five. T have loſt all Patience Sdeath, and 
have I for this contended with the Higbg Pow'f's 
though in an inferior Station? - rail'd at Alder- 
men ! --- libePd Fudges ! abus Biſhops / += 
ſpoke Evil of Privy Conncelleys, — and dar d even 
to adviſe Lord Lieutenants, and all to ſuſtain the 
| 8 of a ſet of Slaves, who have not the Cou- 
rage to be free? Who cry up my*Cauſe i in Ale- 


houſes, and when it comes to the puſh, _ 
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themſelves from ſerving mn by acknowled ging 
they are Raſcals f 
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O Riel He whither art Pl fled . 
When Tradeſmen 4 their Votes to get them 
Dread. 

When vile Corruption Grade ſo far, and wide, | 

That Cits, like Courtiers, with its Current glide ? | 
n think not Slaves _ IE * con- 
i troul, 122 fe: 45 

Or awe the Fierceneſs of my ** Soul; 
For without Intereſt, Feaſting, Votes or elf 

Know, ye vile Slaves ! --- that T'll elect myſelf. 

Thoſe Honours, which I claim, (ſo much my due) 
Fil ſeize, and wear in ſpite. of Hell, and you. 
So ſhall: my Exaltation brighter new. 
When to myſelf alone my Riſe Io πwe. 
Thus the bright Sun, exalted in his Sphere; | 
Shines forth the.peerleſs Monarch of the Air: 

In vain wou'd-puny- Stars, and leſſer — 
[Oppoſe the Strength of his o'erpowering Beams, 
For ſoon as he his golden Mantle ſpreads, 

- The twinkling Hoſt hide their diminiſh'd Heads, 
-Stately he reigns-unrivaFd, and alone, t 
kar, 1/45 Deng = from none. 

de Los ov E eee | 
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A0 A 


SCE NE a Chamber in Firebrand's Houſe. Es 


Firebrand 7s diſeever'd Writing, Papers and Baoks 


about him in great n | 


Hire. GO! ----I have. made ſhift. to finiſh this 
Addreſs at laſt, and may now take Breath 
a little. Well, I profeſs .this is a.damn'd Age 
we live in! no more Honour ſtirring, I vow. 
to God, than if they were the Days of Pope Joan, 
or Cardinal Molſey of famous and corrupt Memo» 


ry? a Love of Pelf has ſo diffus'd itſelf. through 


all Stations of Life, that you will find none who. 
are free from it. A Whore with Modeſty, a Law- 
yer with Honeſty, or a Devotee without Hypocriſy, 


you may poſſibly find; but a Man who hates Mo- 


ney is a Prodigy, to be met with no-where. — A. 
good Thought that! ---- let. me put it down ---» 


But hold, if I miſtake not, I have Notes here ex- 


preſſive of. the ſame Sentiment already, --- O yes, 
bere they are --- Firſt, Commons Rogues! Alder- 
men Rogues! Lords Rogues! Bifbops Rogues J. 
Judges Rogues! Privy Council Rogues! Lord. 
| C 
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Licutnants Rogues! and his Maj eſiy (God bleſs 
him) not much better than he ought to be. A 
fine Catalogue this! --- we are well govern'dby 
ſuch Rulers ? --- Egad I'll run my Head into a Pil- 
lory But ſome of them ſhall know of it. -- (ſnatches 
the Pen to write.) --- But ſtay ! --- it may not be 


to prudent to write any Thing till I have 


firſt diſpatch'd this Addreſs, which that I may 

the ſooner do, I will give it a ſecond Read- 

ing, and ſend it to the Preſs immediately. 
(Reads, 


| Gentlemen, Brethren and Fellew-Citizens. 

% That you are all a Parcel of Numb - &tulli, 
Aſti, Tom Noodles and Ninny-Hummers, will 
.I believe, be pretty apparent to yourſelves, 
& when I tell you that your Obſtinacy in refu- 
2s ſing to elect me, puts me under the Neceſ- 


« fity of informing you, that there is no Perſon 


* in this City ſo proper to reprefent you as 
c myſelf, For G--d'Zounds ! (to talk calmly) 
&« what wou'd you be at? Is it my Inability 
* to ſtuff your Paunches with the moſt delicate 
« Food, or my Honeſty in refuſing to ſolicit af- 
« ter the mean cuſtomary Manner, that deprives 


* me of your Favour ? --- If it be the firſt, 


« with what Face can you expect a Dinner 
« from me, who have always 'declar'd my Ab- 
% horrence of that Practice; or why expect I 


« ſhould Flatter, whom you all know to be an 
«« Enemy 


| 
{ 

( 

\ 
« 
6 
* 
c 


c 
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„% Enemy to Fawning? and yet theſe are the 
e only Methods, . (baſe as they are) by, which you 
&« ſeem reſoly'd to be won. --- Well Slaves 
&« do! go on your own Way, never leave fol- 
« lowing Corruption, till you find the Pope at 

« your Doors, the Pretender in your Chambers, 
« the Devil in your Hearts, and Slavery every 


«© where; till your Bodies become as groveling as 
* your Minds, and the Aldermen erect an Inqui- 


© ſition to broil Free Citizens. And yet. all this 
&« does not ſhame you ! --- No! - tis in vain 
& I ring Freedom in your Ears, when the ver 
&« firſt Tinkle of Glaſſes, Flaggons, and Quart 
% Pots, drives it out again, and you become as 
„ enamour'd of Slavery as ever. By which you 
de ſhew, you are of the true breed of Circe's 
„ Hogs, who had rather lye wallowing in the 
« Filth of your, accuſtom'd Drunkenneſs, and 
** Gluttony.; than, by abſtaining a little, enjoy 
de the ſober Bleſſings of Reaſon, Vittue, and Li- 
te berty. But why ſhou'd I take ſo much Pains, 
or diſturb my own Repoſe, to fave a fet of 
&« Fellows from. Ruin, who ſeem reſolv'd on 
* their own Deſtruction ? Did I confalt my 
% own Intereft only, I ſhould let them ſwim 
© with-the Stream, but Conſcience which over. 
© rules all other Conſiderations, will not ſuffer me 
© to ſee you quietly make away with yourſelves. 
* - - - No, ye ſcald Dogs ! I love you, and that 
| 13 
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«is the Reaſon, that, coſt me what pains it will, 
J am reſolved at all Hazards to be your 
5 Repreſentative ; and this, not out of any vain 
© Motive of raiſing myſelf above my Fellows, 
« but through a Conſciouſneſs of my own Abi- 
« lities, which informs me, no Perſon elſe can 
% do it ſo well; as for the other Candidates, 


„ who are Rivals with me in your Favour, I 
„ ſwear, by the Majeſty of a Free Citizen, 


ic they are but mere Botches compar'd with me; 
de Fellows who are as ignorant as deſigning, and 
© who only make love to their own Fortunes 
& by courting you, and how they will uſe you, 
&© when they get the Key of the Pantry into 
«© their own Hands, may be learn'd from the 
« Behaviour of their Predeceſſors z who, while 
be they wanted your Favour, were as cringing as 
& Spanicls, but when they had nofarther Occa- 
© ſion for it, grew as faſtidious and inſolent as 
© Lap-Dogs. --- Therefore Gentlemen, be wary 
ce in your Choice for the future, - look ſharp 
e about you --- chooſe one who is worthy to re- 
© preſent you. I have told you over and 
& over again, who I am, and if it ſeems meet to 
* your Reaſon to elect me, I promiſe you, no 
« Maſtiff was ever truer to his Maſter's Inte- 
« reſt, than-I will be to yours, I will watch 


Night and Day for your Preſervation, and the 


„Wolf ſhall ſooner ſnap away my ſhare of the 
Pro- 
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digeſt two or three Volumes of black Puddings, 


Cy. 
Fire. What do you mean by that, Sir? 
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ce Provender, than touch one Morſel of yours. 
& In ſhort, I will ſay no more, but if you do 
© not ele me, you will be the greateſt Slaves, 
&« Blockheads, Knaves, Aſſes, and Scoundrels, 
< that ever ſold City's Liberties. But if you 
** do.eleft me, not Rome in all her Glory will be 
© able to produce ſuch a ſet of brave Citizens. 
© Then will you find, in ſerving me you have 
60 ſerv'd yourſelves, Plenty will then be!the com- 
** mon- Lot of all, and you may be aGur'd, that 
* as my. Belly encreaſes in Bulk, yours will alſo 
6 8 in Proportion; which being the ſtrong- 
*© eſt Motive I have at preſent to offer, I con- 
« e affectionate Brother, 
. FIREBRAND. 
Well this is a pretty pungent Epiſtle, and will 
not fail, I believe, to Stimulate, --- Here Squirt / 
come forth here, I'll have it copy'd fair, and ſend 
it- to the Preſs immediately. 


Enter Squirt. 
Fire. Was you with Puff the Printer, to bid- 


him come to me? 
Sz. I was, Sir. He ſaid he would only ſtay to 


he was putting to the really and he'd be with you 
Sg. Why Sir, vulgarly ſpeaking, he was at his 


Dinner - but I thought as ts Erpreſſion was a 
little. 
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little metaphorical - (as you oy yourſelf ) it _ 
bave pleas'd you: : 

Hire. Well, witty Maſters, I fee, will have 
witty Servants, for the Vn that falls from our 
Mouths, is like the Scraps that fall from our Ta- 
ble, they both ſerve for their Nutriment one way 
or another. -- but here, Sirrah, take this Addreſs, 
and ſee that you copy it over fair, for the Prin- 
ter againſt he comes, and let not your Vanity lead 
you to make any- Alterations in it, no, not in the 
very Spelling 3 for I'd have you to know, Sirrah, 
I write too correctly to have any Thing 2 
 $&64. I will Sir. 
Fire. And d'ye hear, bring me the * 7 tæ 
Bottle that's in yon Cloſet, to open my Fancy 
a little for I intend to write a ſecond Addreſs 
immediately. But Zounds l what Noiſe is that 
in the next Chamber? (4 Noiſe is heard within. 
Sg. Tl go fee. , . [ Exit, 
Fire. IH be hang'd but this 1 is. ſome-of Fuſt;- 
an's Rants, the Rogue makes a Windmill of my 
Hoyſe with his practiſing, as he calls it, --- He 
brings in as many Machines, as. wou'd carry 
on a. Siege, and with his perpetual clattering 
of them, quite diſturbs my Meditations z only I 
have a more than common Love for the Rogue, 
1 ſhould e'er this have given him warning 

| Ne- enter Squirt. 

How now ! what's the Matter ? 


v7, 
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Sg. Ah Sir, poor Fuſtian your Lodger is lying 
within there in the moſt terrible way, ---- he has 
well nigh broke all his Ribs by a fall from the 
Ceiling, I don't know how he got there, but 
certain it is, it has almoſt kilfd him. See 
where he comes, as pale and diſmal as the Spirit 
of his own Wb 


Enter Fuſtian. 


Five, Tis even as you ſay, Squirt! He is as 
like Bangwo as one Spirit can be like another. 
«© Nay never ſhake your gorey Locks at me, 

„Nn cannot ſay tas I did it.“ 

Fit. For pity's Sake, Firebrand, forbear, I ſtand 
more in need of your Medicines, than your Jeſts. 
I am fo bruis'd by a damn'd fall I got, that I 
am afraid I ſhall never recover it. 

Fire. How | Deſpair of Recovery, and a Cliſ- 
ter-pipe ſo near you? --- Why, Man, if you were 
dead, I can bring -you to Life again, --- Here, 
Squirt, ſtep, and bring me the ſtrengthening Plai- 
ſer, that lies below in the Shop, I'Il make you as 
ſound as a Roach preſently. 

Fu. IT am afraid it is paſt your Art - om my 

Ribs! my Ribs ! my Ribs ! 
Fire. Prithee leave thoſo damn'd Faces, and 
tell me how you came by the Fall. Vou that are 
fo us'd to dying, methinks, ought to bear your 
Diſaſter more patiently · but how happen'd it ? 


Fuft, 
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- Faſt.” Why, you muſt know, being about to 
play the Tragedy of Oedipus ſoon, and not liking- 
that clumſy way the Actors have always practis'd: 
of ' throwing a ſham Perſon off of the Tower 
inſtead of him; I conſider'd how I might re- 
medy this Indecorum, and obſerving that the 
Fellows who fly from the Tops of Steeples, do it 
by Means of a Groove faſten'd to their Breaſts, 

I got one of them made, and tying a Rope to 
the Ceiling, attempted to ſlide down, but un- 
luckily for me, e'er I got half way, my Balance 
forſook me, and I fell on my Side. twas a mer- 
cy twas not the Stage it happen'd on, or I ſhou'd 

be laught at moſt inordinately. 

Fire. Well, Fuſtian, have good Heart, 1 8 | 
to ſee you do it with more Succeſs yet. You 
ought to get a Tumbler to give you two, or three 
Leſſons on theſe Matters, that you may be in leſs 
Danger from your Agility. | 


_— Enter Squirt with the Plaifter, | 


But hold, here's the Plaifter - -- leave off ſhrink- 
ing, and let me apply it to your Side peaceably --- 
*twill pain you a little indeed at firſt, but you 
ſoon get over it. 

Fut. Get over the Devil! What! is not my 
Pain great enough already, but you muſt ſtrive to 


encreaſe it? Take your Plaiſter away and be 
damn'd 
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damn'd to it. --- For as I ſhall Anſwer the Death 
I owe, I find myſelf well at the very Sight of it. 

Fire. And pray, Sir, if the Sight of it can effect 
ſo much good, what muſt not the gr N 
That certainly wou'd have made you immortal, -- 
But here, Squirt, take it away, ſeeing chere s no 
farther uſe for it. 

Fut. I think, W all your Medicines 
have the ſame admirable Property with your Plai- 
ſter, they do better at the outſide of the Belly than 
within it, and to effect the Cure of the Patient, 
you need only ſhew them. 

Fire. I thank God, they are none 41 your mar- 
cid, dead, n Drugs, they, like my 
Writings, have a Spirit in them extraordinary. 
But what Paper is that * took out of your 
Pocket? 

PFuft. 'Tis the Correction of a favourite Play of 
mine, call'd the Revenge, which I intend to ex- 
hibit ſoon, and which I wou'd be glad to have 
your Opinion of beforchand. Now you muſt 
know this' Play begins as all good Tragedies ought» 
with a Storm; and indeed, to ſay the Truth, 
it is no other than -a Storm all- through. Now 
I perceiving that nothing pleaſes People ſo well 
as Tempeſts in Plays, I have added a few Lines 
of my own, in order to make it ſtill more 
Tempeſtuous, --.-- Hark, and you ſhall hear 

33 | if 
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if I have not done the Author 1 _ --- His Play 
4 thuss 


«© Whether firſt Nature, or long want of Peace, 

«© Has wrought my Mind to this, I'cannot tell; 

„But Horrors now are not diſpleaſing to me. 

ce J like this rocking of the Battlements. 

Rage on, ye Winds! burſt Clouds! and Waters 
roar ! 


So far are the Author's s own Lines, --- now 
for mine, 


Let Neptune ſwell, till his proud, haughty Waves, 
Scaling the Manſions of immortal Jove, 
Shall deluge Heaven, and drown the very Gods. 


Five. By H=---ti's | that's a fine Thought! 
Fut. Aye, but I believe you will fay this is 
Kill finer. 


Lot the four Winds at once together 2 | 
Nu meeting in Earth's Centre, there, they fight, 
bid with theit Conflict A it down to Hel. 


Fire, © Jeſu! but that is 2 very far fetch d 
Thought, A | 
Fuſt. Is it notb— Jgad, I defy your Shaksſpears, 


| your Otayt, or your Lies to — any Thing 
in 


6 
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in their Works like it. They are Tame com- 


par'd to me, as you ſhall ſee by the following, for 
I carry the Thought ſtill farther, 


Let Hell itſelf affrighted with the Din — 

Leap up, and ſeizing Earth's deſerted Space, - 

Confound ail Nature with the horrid Change. 

Se ſhall the Heavens with Monſters ſtrange be 
fila, 

And Gods, like Dolphins, tumble iu the Deep : 

Men ſhall fink detun to where Hell flood before, 


And Devils roam about where Men did dwell ; 
Se to their Cuntraries Hall all Things turn, 


Fire, freeze like Ice, and Ice like Fire burn; 
Darkneſs Hall overſpread the Face of: Day, 
And Night, like Sol, mit @ lucid Ray: 

Till Chance to Chaos Hall his Reign reftore, - 
Aud Honour, Love, and Friendſhip be no ment. 


Fi. How do you like that Thought now! is 
it not noble? 

Fire. By my Father's Great Shade:! th ſuch a 
Confuſion of the Elements as I never heard before it 
is (a8 Miltan ſays) Confuſion worſe confounded, and 
excels even the bellow ing of Baralipton Bamboma» 
chidet, who, they ſay, was the natural Son of Eolur, 
God of the Winds, and did every Thing by hig 
Inſpiration. But now, Fuftian.! Your Hand's in, 
Il tell you how you can oblige me wich your Fan-. 


= 
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cy. turn them Devils who roam the Earth 
into Aldermen, for, methinks I ſhou'd be glad 
to ſee them damn'd, tho it were only in 
Deſcription. 

Fut. O Sir, it wou' d: be deſtroying the Dig- 
nity of Tragedy, to put particular Satire in it; 
but have Patience till the next 8 I mers 
and. you'll ſee how II handle them. 1 

Fire, Well, pray let it be ſoon. --- - But what 8 
the en ſis, you never write a whole 
Play.? 

Fuſt. Plbaw! Leave that for Fellows who have 
leſs Capacity and Judgment than myſelf, I ſhew | 
my Parts in correcting what the beſt Authors have 
wrote, in which I think I do wiſely, for did 1 
write any thing myſelf, perhaps the World wou'd 
not think it ſo good, ſo that I mump the Criticks 
there, for, by only niending others, I get all the 
Reputation of an . without giving them 
any thing to rail at. 

Fire. Well, you're a crafty Fellow, and that 
your very Enemies allow you. But have you any 
| Thing more that you wou'd aſk my Opinion of? 
Vox to.tell yowthe Truth, Tam in ſome Hilte to 
go write myſelf,” -.  * 

© Put... I will detaln you- but. ts heat ond Alters 
1 at the End of the Play, where 
Zanga is carry'd off to be executed; which, under. 
Favour of ſo great an Author, was a very mean 
Is . 8 Thing 
„ Ju 1 
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Thing of him, to have the grand Hero of a Play 
earry'd to Execution, like one of our Tyburn Male- 
factors, is moſt pitiful, . I ſee nothing in George | 
Barnwell half fo ſhocking. - For beſides the Inde- 
corum of making-a Hero dye that Way, it de- 
prives the Actor of the Reputation he might have got 
in performing it well. --- Now Sir; how do 
you think I Remedy this? Why, as they offer to 
lay Hands on me, not thinking, I have any Wea 
pon, whip, pulls I it out, and ere you cou'd well 
reckon one, plunges it into my own Entrails. 
See Sir, I will both ſay the Words, and do the 
Action, that you may Judge of both together. --- 
Now I am ftabb'd - now I W n 
laſt Speech I utter, 


Ah ! ye Dags / and did you baſely think * 
To bind my Limbs, like Felons, on a Wheel? 
Or to a Gibbet give my royal Carcaſe ? 3 
1, who from Mooriſh Kings derive my Blood, © 
And am more Great than he, at whoſe Com- 
mand 
You'd do the Deed. --- But now, ye grein 
Slaves / 
T have a Soul too great, to bear fach Taſults,, 5 
And will, though till d, have this remaining Fay, 
That I can fiill defy you. === hence ! -== away ! 
And leave me to enjoy my Fate alone.--- 
O Vmgeance, T have follew'd thee too far 
| . Fer 
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Por thee ] fold a Friend, whoſe only Fault 
Mas but a ſmgle Bie. O ft Alonzo! - 
Mori a better fate! O Leonora 
More tunu d I ſay, but Heavy- hunde Dratb, 
Comes with his murd ring TE ro fp my 
" Breath. 
mud now I zel u Rumbling n 
Which all my Entrailt to Confuſſon puts, 
'Enngs, Livers, Lights, are jumbP& all together 
Aud now Pm carry'd off --- ood Lord memes tobi. 
hr. 
Nr Tempofts } roar ! 0 Seas / nk Billows 
ro 
Ty Earth Þ give my Eve, === to PT — my 
Soul. (Flops.) ; 
Fire. O Heavens ! what a Flop there was, as 
If he intended to dig that Grave in the Floor, he 
is now going to. Well! I always thought an nan 
that living well was a Man's beſt Courſe, but 1 
find there are ſome, who can dye much better 
than they live.---How are you now, Fuſtian? 
i\Fuft. As well as any Man in my Condition can 
pollibly be, don't I ſeem as if I was dead? 
Fire. Fore- George, you look as abſolutely dead, 
23 if I myfelf had given you the Potion. 
Fu. I don't ſtir hen? 
Fire. Not a Jot, not a Jot. 
Fuft, Nay IN riends ought tobe 
| - candid 


candid with one another, do you think, as I now 
lye, People would not take me for a Corps? 
Fire. Aye and bury you, for let me 
but you look as dead, as any live Man Lever faw. 
--- Betterton himſelf could not do it better. * 
Fu,. (Starting up,) Betterton be damn'd l 
he die with me ?---were healive again I'd die with 
him for his Ears.---Look'ye Mr. Firebrand / I tell 
it you, and you may believe it upon my Word, 
the old Actors were all Sots, compared to us now 
living; they thought if they ſtuck to their Parts, 
and repreſented Things, as the Poets Sentiment 
naturally ſuggeſted them, their Buſmeſs was 
done; they never conſidered, how a pityful 
Thought might be helped out by an Heroic Geſ- 
ture; they were all for your correct pieces, and 
ſuch as when once underſtood, left them nothing 
to do; now I, for my Part, love to ſhle my Skill 
where the Poetry's at the Worſt, and am moſt 
ſucceſsful in my Action, where the Werde r 
leaſt Meaning. 


Fire. Egad !'and ſo you are, I-can witnel for 
that, nay, and when you put in Things af your 
own, the Applauſe is not a Whit the leſs loud for 
it; and in this, you ſeem to vie with Merry An- 
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h's own. Speeches. This in a leſs ſkilfull Perſon | 
might ſeem abſurd ; but to one of your great Ca- 
pacity, all Things are allowable. 

Fut. And to one of your vaſt Judgment, all 
Incongruities are pardonable. 

Fire. Ah! Fuftian,* tis you that has the Genius, 

Fuſt. And you the Taſte. 

Fire. Vou tickle the Ladies, with your ſweet 
x ey... - 

Fuft. And you the Commons, with your noble 
| Eloquence. Ms 

Fire. You are the Shakeſpear of the Age. 

Fu uft. And you the Demoflhenes. 

Pire. When you act, the whole Houſe i is in one 
3 

Fuſt. And when you harangue, the whole City 

is ready to run mad with Tranſport. 
: Fire. You have no Enemies, but ſuch as are 
Blockheads. 
Fu. And the greateſt Men of the Age, glory in 

being your Friends, 

i Fire, But of all Friends, | I love you bel 
deen, 

Fuſt. And I you, Firebrand,. - 5 

Fire. Then as a Token of our Amity, let us 
Kiſs, for ſurely never were two Hearts ſo cloſely 


* . : 
a E ay | Fuft. 
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Au. Agreed--- (here dle br c- agi, and 
again, dear Firebrand“ 

2 'Fore-God. 


- Fire. Enough, enough, Fuſtian. 
any F ools, looking at us now, would take us toſbe 


but little wiſer than themſelves; but yvu remeniber 

the ſaying of our Friend Horace, Dulee off def 
pene in lco, aud the greateſt Men have their weak 
Sides. But I wonder, this raſcally Printer does 
not come, I ſent for him an Hour ago a 
print me an Addreſs, -— A Plague rot hien that 
he is not here. O here the Rogue comes, and lovks 
25 big,,as if he had been appointed Sheriff, for the 
Year enſujng.--Nowfhall you ſee, how I'll revenge 
myſelf dar his Stay by _— witty on him. 


33 E nter Pull. | 

"Fire O Ho ! Maſter Puff, have you 1240 Skif 
to eome at laſt? pray. Sir whether are you, or I the 
Author, that I ſhould wait on you thus ? 

Puff. You are Sir, -I acknowledge your Su- 
periar ity. 

Fire. Do you 1 tis well, I-can get fo 
large a Conceſſion from you, for the "Biokfellers of 
late Days, behave as if they thought the Aurhors 
no better than their Journeymen. And pray Sir, 
ſeeing you know your Duty, how happened it, you 
Fame not ſooner? 

Puff. Faith Sir, 1 did but ſay to put on my l- 
ced Waiſtcoat, have my beſt Wig drefſed, and my - 

1 Gold- 


n 


4. ' + ELECTION: 


Gold headed Cane brought me from the Sommani's; j 
for as I knew I was to wait on your Honour, I did 
19 iigune your Heck by wee en 
4 Tradeſman. | 

Fire. Hell and the Devil! Aid you ever hear 
the like, Fuſtian ? Here's a mechanical Rogue for 
you, thinks his Trade a Diſgrace to him; ---Sirrah |. 
the Vanity with which you would apologize for your 
Neglect, is more impudent than the Neglect itſelf ; 
and give me Leave to tell you, that had you been 
25 ſlow in puffing ill Author's Works, 2s you are 
in coming to print mine, you would have wanted 
fuch an Excuſe to make. "ny I believe Fuſtian 
was home upon him. (aſſde to the other.) 

Fuft. O Curſt home Curſ home ! 

Puff. Ah dear Sir I know you do but jeſt with 
me, for indeed you great Wits have ſuch a Way 
of being ſmart upon us ſimple Tradeſmen. ---But 
pray Sir what's your Buſineſs? IN 

Fire. Buſineſs ! Puff, Buſineſs!---Now for ſome- 
thing witty upon that! O I have it,--- Why in- 
deed Pug, my Buſineſs with you may be properly 
called. no Buſineſs ; for had I any Buſineſs, d'ye 
ſee, I could have no Leiſure to write, and having 
no Leiſure to write, conſequently my Bufineſs with 
you, would have been no Buſineſs.---Ha, Ha, Ha, 
Ha! did you note that Fuftian ? there 1 believe I 


dr ev. 3 


940 
» 
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Fut. Oh damn'd ſmart! damn'd- ſmart 
Pox on it, this Fellow will run away with all the 
Credit of the Wit, tho it be my particular Pro- 
feſfion,---Egad I'll try if I cannot be ſmart upon him 
too (ade). (coming up to the Bookſeller.) Pug! 
Prithee-how do them ſeven Volumes of your laſt 
Novel go off, which you gave us upon your Ho- 
nour to be ſo good a one:? Do the People bring 
their Silver as faſt as you bid them ?--- Ha ! eh 

Puff. Why really, Sir,they go off a little better than 
your Shaleſpear reviſed would do, date you venture 
print it: And yet I hear the Criticks s fay, tis non 
of your worſt Performance neither. 

 Fuſt.-(afide) Oh Jupiter Ammon ! but my Bole's 
hot, the Rogue has more Wit than I thought he 
had 3 -well, I profeſs, I was very unfortuinate to 
mention Books; but indeed, 1 ſpoke i it withoue ? 
thinking, 2s a Wit dught to do. n 

Puff. Lookye Maſter Fuſtian; I know 105 
woud-be Wits, look upon us Tradeſmen to be 
meer' Fools, and never condeſeend to ſpeak to ug 
but with a Sneer, But if it does not grate your 
noble Nature, to beriefit by the Advice of ſo mean 
a perſon, I would warn you how you made too 
free with Laughing, for be aſſured however your 
Rants may paſs with the Vulgar for ſublime + Di&i- 
on, they never will be ſo ſtupid as to miſtake 
your inſipid Jeſting for Comedy. ---- Belides, k 
1 hexe another Thing to tell you, ieh though 
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no Joke, may ſerve to hit you as well, and ſhat 
is, af you are not more moderate in your Puffs 
forthe future, it will not be vonſiſtent tither with 
ny Madeſty or Safety to print them. met juſt 
naw Punthirnelle from the other Houſe, who ra- 
ted me on Account. of your laſt Oopy of Verſes; 
he ralled me, numſkull, Puppy, medling Fool, 
Wooden - headed Rogue, land ſo forth) and won- 
dered why to gratify a Vagabond, 4 would * 
ſo near a Relation. 

„Hut. How !. had Punch the Inden ty call 
mea.Vagaboud.? By the I. · d I il have him before 
my Lord Chief Fuftice for the Inſult ; for I'd have 
theRaſcal.to know, that notwithſtanding Econdeſ- 
cend to play, more for my own Amuſement, than, 
to. divert, the Publicks, Nut Joerg All 2 m_ 
Sonam i log 3 eb fd 7 nod ar 

Fire. Aye, he 3 bs ente Blackhead, a2 
Punch. himſelf; who can doubt that after All I 
have written to prove it. But now I talk of 2 
ing. Pafs 1 have he prettyeſt pen d. dddreſr,--ſuch 
a Whappex, -I gad if you don't .get your Wife 
a,.Capuchin, out of, the Profits of it, I'll be content 
t9-go naked all my Lifptime,:-rShall 1 1 it to 
Nu :>-5. 

Pi By all Means Sir, - for if 1 print it, it is 
neceſſary I. ſhould hear it beforehand, that 1 may 


orm ſome Judgment of the Merits of it, for [ 
Fi 510 


print nothing but what's good Tal allure you, , 


VU, 
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Fire, How Sir ! you judge of my Works !--- 
I ſubmit my Works to your Judgment !---I'll ſee 
you hanged firſt,---and for a Farthing now I would 
not let you print it at all, | } 

. Puff. Sir Ibeg your Pardon; but I 8 you 
did in ſome Meaſure aſk my Judgment, when you 
deſired me to hear it. 

Fire. No Sir, I deſired you to hear it, that: you 

might praiſe it, not Judge of it. Did you ever. 
hear ſuch Inſolence, Fu/tian. * ä 

Fut. I tell you Mr. Firebrand, tis the Way of 
all theſe. ſorry Bookſellers, ſet one of them in a 
Shop, with Books about him, and if he be ever ſo 
great a Blockhead, he'll think from the very Na- 
ture of his Profeſſion, he's e to have Un- 
derſtanding. * 

Fire. Aye, and judge of Author's Works with 
as much Poſitiveneſs, as if they were the Authors 
themſelves. Is that your Modeſty, Sir? 

, Puff. Nay Gentlemen, I beg your Pardon, if 1. 
beyo been too forward, in ſpeaking my Opinion 
before ſuch learned Judges, but indeed, the Truth 
is, my Cuſtomers talked ſo long to me, upon theſe 
Matters, that I' began to fancy I had Taſte, but 
if you think otherwiſe, I am contented to paſs 
only for what you would have me. 

Fire. This qualifies, and now you ſhall ſee the 
Addreſs, --- Here Squirt | bring forth the Manuſ- 
eript. 

Enter 
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98 8. Fur Squirt boſfi,. „ {Bo 


" Fire: But what's the Matter? Why do you 
ſtare ſo? 

$9. O Lord Sir! Here has been Mr. Buſy Body 
the Barber, who came out of Breath, to tell you, 
that the Aldermen, and Commons are privately aſ- 
fembled at the Hall, and intend to fteal an E lectien 


without you. 


Fire. Oons ] bring me my _— Blunderbuſs 
and Piſtols, and ſee that theſe laſt be double charg'd. 
= Tl! repair to the Hall immediately, and put 
every Man of them to the nd, or they Hall 
do 4 I'd have them. oY 

| | 1 Nun on, 


Fuft. Mr. Puff, let us not deſert our Friend 
in this Extremity, dut run ue; and 8 him 
with our Intereſt. | 

* With all ay Heart — on. 


er 


7 


Bud of S f. 
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SCENE „Hu. 


Whittington, and the Maw fitting, the 5 
- apy n ta. Ar. in great Canfufion. 


1/ Ald NOR 8 s Sake, Cryer ! order S- 
| ran 
come to an Election. 
Cry. Silence ! there. 
1, Cm. We'll Silence for none, nor will We 
have any Election till aur Wrangs are redreſs? d. 

Cry. Peace ! I fay. : 

24 Com, No, no Peace, tilt our Wrangs are re re- 
dreſs d, we will have Juſtice. 

24 Cam. Well urg d, Brother! ſtick to that 
Point, --- We will have Juſtice. 

4th Cm. A” we. will be the Dupes of Ader- 
men no We will have Juſfice. | 

Om. Jullice ! yn ! Juſtice! Juſtice! 
Juſtice ! 

24 Ad. Was ever e heard ? In 
what my Friends, wou'd you have Juftice ? 

2d Com, 
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24 Com. We cant tell. Firebrand will be here 
iuft now, and let us know, in what we are wrong d. 

34 Com, Aye, he will make it appear to us, that 
we are groſly abus'd, though we ourſelves know 
nothing of the Matter, 

1/ Ald. Gentlemen, the Phrenzy of that Wretch 
Firebrand, has infected theſe poor Creatures, they 
know not what they wou'd have. 

24 Ald. Then, ſecing they are non campos, let 
us proceed to an Election without them. Theres 
a Rule in our Tueſday Book, which ſays, no Man 
ſhall be ſuffer d to vote, unleſs he be in bis right 
Senſes. | 

34 Ald. And with Reaſon is that Law made, 
for if every Madman might have a Liberty of vot- 
ing for his Brother, we ſhou'd have a fine Crazy 
Houſe of it. 
4th Ald. Mot juſtly obſerv'd, Brother. there- | 
fore, are you all agreed we come to an Election 
without them, © 

Om. Aye, Aye, ---- their voting will but con- 
found us --- proceed, proceed to name the Mem: 
der: 
17 Com. Ha! hear you that Brethren ! they are 

going to deprive us of our Priviledge of voting, -- 
This is of a Piece with their other Tyranny. 
24 Cem, Aye, they ſtop at no Villainy to op- 

* -— What thall we — to 9 
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3d Com. Beſt confound them with Bawling, an 
Firebrand comes, and then he'll manage them. 
415 Com. That's good Advice, —— therefore let 
us ſet up all our Threats together. 
(Here, they all fall a Bawling, and Hale 
ing, in the midſi of which, F irebrand entery. 


Enter Steal . 5 rod 


Fire. Ha! what Roaring's this? -- I'll be damn'd, 
but the Member's already choſen, and I am come 
too late. --- If it prove ſo, I will, in the firſt fit of 
my Rage, murther Mayor, Aldermen, Commons, 
and all of them. (Ruſhing in among them) Zounds ! 
and Blood, ye Dogs ! what's this ye have done? 

5 Com. O, here's Firebrand. 

24 Com. Our deſiverer! — hail ! hail 1— - you 
are come in happy Time. 

Fire. Aye, to be a Witneſs to your Perfdy, 
ye corrupt Slaves! ---- But ſay! have ye not 
ſold yourſelves ? have you not entail'd Slavery on 
your Poſterity for ever, by voting contrary to your 
Conſciences ? --- Say + / is not the Member already 
choſen? . 

24 Com. Not at all, good Maſter Firerand. -- 
We wou'd not do your Merit that Injuſtice, we 
| ſtay d for you. 

4th Com. Aye, we are all to a Man for you. 

5th Com. For your Sake, we have quarrel'd with 
our beſt Cuſtomers, e 
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1. 615 Com. And rather is our Buſineſs, chan our 


5 Liberty. 


Fire. There bel the Vaice of Honour | --- 
You begin to have the true Roman Mettle in you, 
ſoſtick by. me, and you ſhall ſee, how TI manage 


. theſe. Grey. Beards. 


7th Com. Souſe them, brave Hrebrand] Souſe 


them ! --» leave them not Teeth enough to chew 


eir Cuſtard, 
355 Com. Aye, they wand: have depri 'd us, 


juſt now, of our Right of voting. 


Fire, How |! --- had they the Impudence ? 

th Com.” Yes indeed, yes indeed. 

Fire. So well they ſhall pay for it. (Goes over 
to the Aldermen.) --- Ha! damn'd Divan / ſelect 
Committee. of Raſcals ! Council of Lucifer / --- 
What new Oppreſſion are you batching now ? 
-.- ha! 

1} Ald. What! this Madman come ! --- then 
there will be no doing of Buſineſs, -- Let us break 
up Council, and go every Man to his own home. 

24 Ald, Aye, aye, -- we declare the Court dif; 
folv'd. --- Brethren puſh forward, 
(At they are going Firebrand draws out bis 
Piſtolt and flops them. 

Fir. Stand! or by the glorious Fame con- 
ſequent to great Actions, this Blunderbuſs goes off 
among you. - What you Slaves! do you think 


to thus with our r Patience ? to aal leave our 
5 Evils 


RK 
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Evils unredreſs'd, but it is your Guilt that wou'd 
Furry you away from the hearing of your Villai- 
nies,---But you ſhall ſtay Slaves, till I have run over 
the whole Catalogue of them. I will thruſt your 
Crimes back. into your own Bellies, and if you 
be too harden'd to Bluſh, Fear ſhall extract from 
you that Remorſe, . which : Conſcience TG. 
-- Nay, no ſtirring, or --- 

24 Ald. What you Villain] wou'd you commit 
a Rape upon our inviolable Perſons ? Force us to 
ele& you, whether we will, or no? - Down with 
him, Brethren, if he offers to obſtruct our Paſſage, 
- F 2 with him, 

Fire. And, I fay, Brethren, if they offer ty de: 

part, without doing us Juſtice, put them all to the 
Sword. - Yoo have 4 Precedent for it in Hiſtory, 
for when the Gauls ſack d Rome, they cut the 
Throats of all the Senator, who their Al- 
dermen. 
1% Com, Never fear us for diſcharging our Dite- 
ty, there are none of us here, that have not Jeam'd 
our Exerciſe, and if they put us to it, can kilf 
them Methodically. 

24 Com. Aye, aye, we may venture to do 4 
he bids us -- he underſtands the Law, -- So have at 
you Grey Beards, 

1/? Ald, Hold, hold, Gentlemen! wou'd vol 
murther your Magiſtrates to pleaſe a Madman? 

E2 2d Com, 


And. * Wel, 4 us Juſtice 3 we do 
15 love Blood; but be aſſured Blood or Juſtice 
we will have. 

Ones, Aye Aye, Blood, or Juſtice ! Blood, or 
Jultice 3 

and Ald. Were ever ſuch Blood-thirſty Rogues 
len ? if we don't do ſomething ſhortly to appeaſe 
them, t they will certainly kill us. | 3 

. 3d 4. Aye, they have loſt all Humanity with 
their Reaſon. But what's to be done ? ; 

; „ 4th Ald. Beſt deſire their Leader, to draw them. 
off a little, till we reſolve on ſomething, 

' 3d Ald. Iwill try, whether he has ſo much.Mer- 
ey. --- Courteous, right noble, and magnanimous 
Firebrand, let us, though Enemies, obtain ſome 
Truce from your Fury, while we think of ſome 

Means for a Reconciliation. 
Fire. All Reconcilement with Aldermen i is to 
me odious ; yet to let you ſee I am not ſo implaca- 
dle, but I can ſometimes deſcend to Moderation, 
g, and think of ſome Means to pacify me, 
aud my enraged Commons. See that the Condi. 
tions be ſuch, as I particularly approye of, 
I --- mark that, I --- and five, Minutes is all the 
Time, I give you to deliberate. 

3d Ald. This is a tyrannical Rogue. —— wel 
Brethren, I have got Time for a . what 
do you reſolve oa E. 


40 Ald. 
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4th Ad. That he ſhould be hang d, fad I ay 


Will. | l 210 A bi — 
2nd Ald. And ſo ſay I. dH A obo 
Omnes. And ſo ſay all of us. /, ia 


Ath.- Ad. Aye; I bcheve! there eplälben ne- 
Mine, cantradicante in ro al but as. the 
Matter now ſtands, we muſt ſomething ſhoxtly 
10 appeaſe them; or I am afraid they will-hang us, 
five n the. Timer he Me given us. tp 
debate. 1 i zul: 16 or be 
Juſt l, Now a5 hope to hea Plumb, | cw 
wana worſe fp for W WR 


1 wo, 


t Ad. I newer was r 
ſince my laſt Surfeit. of: Canaty- 

2nd Aid. A too frequent Uſe: of Padding ka 
deſtroyed in me, all that was: mental. | 

3d Aid. And for my Part, I never — 
think, cbat I do not fall 'afleep immediately; «+ 

4th id. Nor ca, but when. Money's in the 
Caſe 2 . 
no. Head for Politieka. A) * 

4.44 Then ang, Güsse we basses G 
of any Ter I what * 8 to a 
Brie te Dom £ ** 

* Wb aue, Bs u . —— 


\\Dribe. 
iſt Alas 


54. The 1 
nn 200, A e e e 1 dp + 
2nd, A Bribe na 9 
zd, A Bribe JL 72.0 ba A Mere 
4b, A Bribe! o 36s Mol ba ani 

- it, Bieſſed be the Head the 15 ente Bri- 
ting; *tis the' ſhorteſt Way” of voting _—_ 
Aenne 

ad, Aye, it ee a Min the Trouble of plot 
1 he who fas Money need never Reaſon. 

3d, No, for that convinces much faſter. FIR 
member an old Prophecy, 1 learned when a Boy, 
Wtich days Lig land ſhould one Day or other fall 
by a Bribe; as it is in Verſe, a pity; 1 wb for 
your Inſtruction repeat it. 34 


Aiden Things all chme to farh e, =Y £ 
That Money more. than Virtue valued is. u. 
hen Kndves to Patriotiſm ſhall. . bus 
And fl the Cauſe they did an fig, dd: 
© Then tremble Englonde, for withouten Lie, 

You mey conckule your Ruin then is nighe. __ -.. 
Mutentither rivil Broil ner foreign Fons, 
Cond 7 ere: fubdue,: Corruption has o'rethrown.”- 
Thes gird thy Loins, O Wight of Worth, and foe, 
* e 20 Place for thee.” 


-9 73 3G: 
4th Aid. A — 0 Prophecy truly, and 
„ 


tai 


JE LECTION. 33 
tzinly ſoe ir fulſilled . But to the Bribe in Hand; 
Gentlemen, how ſhall it he ordered? 

2d 44. Hang him Slave, ---tis ſach an abuſive 
Wiretch, that my erge- nenn ere 
profit by his Knavery. 
— 34 Alu. Ha Gy youfs? n haves Thoupht 
come into my Head, how we may divide him, and 
— much cheaper, ---but for fear he ſhould 
Hear it, III whiſper it to you. (they whiſper.):- = 
Hire. A ha | — now they whiſper . . now 
wey plot! --You ſee, my Friends; to what Streights 
our Unanimity drives them ; do but ſtand true 
to my Intereſt, and the Sun hall oder n his 
Sphere, than I forfake you, 
iſt Com. We believe you, Noble Firebrand, 
we believe you, --- and with by yol, to the 
Hſt Drop of: our Blood. 
24 Gm; Aye, we will is fo Bape: 
ciour; but Firebrand. Huzza! for Firebrand; | ! 
Om. Huzza! Huzza! Huzzat 
Whit. By my Rod, and Chain, a \fine' Stra- 
tagem but hark! they begin SEE and 
tis Time, you put itin Execution 
44d 1d; That I will —— — O 
euer ts the other) Hem | cores this' elly"s 
little, this way. © 
e. ( following” him) Wen; are — 
4 Neſolution at laſt? — tis well you have, your 
- fige Minutes were almoſt expired, and our Pati- 
| ence 
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ence along wich them, but Ay, tell me inſtanclys 
what have you reſolved on, have wender 
have you have you! - 

Ad Au. Peace! good Firebrand. Pease ond 
let us have no more Bickering, the Time is 
edme at length, I hope, that that Hell-bom Fiend, 
called by you Writers, Oiſcord, and who has, of lata, 
preſided too much in our Aſſemblies, ſhall hide her 
hated Face, and in her Stead, Roſey-· checked Peacs, 
4hat ever blooming: and immortal Goddefs, riding 
the Wings: of Pliney, ſhall ſhed Friendſhip 
all Hearts, like. an atnbroſial Dew. --- while | 
* Graces, ſmit with our Union --- 

Fire. Leſs Rhetorich and more Matter, 
1 tothe Am 
Aldermen, having weighed Matters, are come toia 
Neſolution, of — — 


Merits; by giving you a Place. 
Fire. Ha! a Place?! 


za Ad. Yes Sir, Collector of a- er 
called Drevel-Money, *Tis'a'Cefs, has been much 
litigated, of late Years, by a Set of ſturdy Papiftr, 
who thinks they have a Right to cough, belch, ſpit 
out, or blow their Noſts, equal with other Poppets 
of a loyal, and Proteſtant Denomination, Now 
ir, conſidering the Terror, you uſually go dloathed 
with, and tbe extreme Vehemence, wich which 
1961 202 Þias- (| Nor 7 2 ou 
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you urge all Proceſſes, we thought we could not 
do better, than by lodging ſuch an Authority in 
| your Hands, put you in a Condition of  retrie- 
ving it. 

Fire, Ha! Villain, i is this your Plot ? is this the 
7 rap, you have laid to enſare my ſpotleſs Honour? 
Damnation! What can you ſee in this Face, fo 
reprobate i ? do theſe Lineaments diſcover a corrupt 
Hoart. --- Hell and Furies I ſhall run mad at the 
Enſult, — (in a bw Voice. ) But don't be frighted 
Sir, it is not you I blame, but. thoſe wha employ- 
ed you, (loud,) Had 1 committed Sacritedge, killed 
my Father, whor'd my Mother, or defiled the Bed 
of my beſt Friend, it were then enough to ſuſpect 
me of ſo baſe a Crime, --- (low.) Heu much may 
it be worth ? (loud) Hell! devil! Fire] Flames 
and Fury ! (low, ) den't anſwer me unleſt pou thint 
the Place worth my Accepting, (land.) No, no. 
I am cool, I don't reſent this Inſult as I ought, or 
my Nails had e'er this been buried an Ell deep in 
the Fleſh of you. Traytor to mine Honour, why 
do 1 bear it? (low.) See that you're in Earneſt, 
Friend, (loud,) for ſhould you offer to deceive me 
as you have my Brethren hitherto, I'de tear you to 
Pieces, y ou Dog you ! 

Ald. (afide.) So] this Fellow has at laſt made ſhift to 
letme ſee the Place will not be diſagreeable to him 
Sir 1 beg Pardon for heating you thus, but I did not 
think 
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think, to have incur'd your Diſpleaſure, by offering 
you fifteen hundred a Vear. 

Fire. Sir, the Place is a good Place, a profitable 
Place, and was it not given by Aldermen, wou'd 
be an honourable Place, but 
Ad. Why, Sir, if you ſuſpect the Aldermen's 
Word, the Lord Mayor ſhall make it good to 
you. 

Fire. The Lord Mayor is a worthy Gentleman, 
an honourable Gentleman, --- I have no Quarrel 
to him, and were I diſpos'd to accept the Place, 
think I might truſt him, -- But, Oh! how ſhall 1 
excuſe this Conduct to my faithful Commons ? 
How Anfwer their Juſt Reproaches ? will they not 
cry as I go along the Street, there goes Firebrand 
the Trimmer, --» How will my great Heart quail 
Ut the hearing of theſe Taunts ? Then ſhall I wiſh, 
all my new acquir'd Honours bury d fifty Fathom 
deep in the Sea, and myſelf along with them, --= 
Would to Heaven. 1 had never been born, or this 
Place had never been offer'd me, a: „ my Repu- 
tation ! my Reputation | 1 : 

Ald. Beſt tell them you were mad, which will 
eaſily gain Credit, becauſe the ſoberer Part of them 
are inclin'd to think you ſo already. 

Fire, Hal an excellent Thought that. — Faith 
and ſo I may, - twill be a good come off; and help 
to preſerve, ſome ſmall Shew of Honeſty, which is 


all I deſire. Theſe Commons are but a wavering ſet of 
Rogues, 
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Rogues, uncertain of their own Principles, who, 
as they.cry'd up my Cauſe without Reaſon, may 
hereafter run it down the ſame Way: Which for 
fear they ſhou'd, I'Il be aforehand with them, 
(aſide) --- Where, Sir, is this Commiſſion you 
talk of? I don't know, if you had it ready to ſlip 
into my Hands now, but the Thing would tempt.me; 

Ald. Sir, do but ſpeak to the Commons to re- 
concile them, while the Clerk is making it out, 
and you ſhall have it immediately. 
Fire, Well, I believe, I may venture to truſt 
them for once, if they deceive me, twill be but 
ſetting the Commong on their 'backs again. (Goes 
over to the Commons.) Gentlemen I crave your 
Audience. | 

if Com. Silence? there, Firthrand's going t to 

2d Com. Silence! chere, Süence! 

34 Com. Now for a Roaſt upon 2 Alder 
men. 

4th Com. Aye, he has been whetting his Spleen | 
againſt. them all this while, and we ſhall have the 
Subſtance of it, come out plump in this Oration. - 

5th Cm. See, how prettily he waves his Hand- 
kerchief, and adjuſts: himſelf for the. enſuing Diſs 
courſe. Ye Serd of Oratary are ſown 25 _ 
in that ſame Firebrand. 
. 34 Com. Aye, and Honeſty. | 

4th Cem, He's rigidly Honeſt 8 
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. 5th Com. A contemner of Bribes !' © 
24 Com, And all falſe Honours ! | 
: 1/# Com. Conſcientious to a Fault! 
.” 6th Com, Virtuous even in his Poverty ! ! 
4b Com. A very Cato | 
Hire. Dear Gentlemen! Tum not my Head 
with theſe exceſſive Praiſes of yours, which Hed- 
ven knows, has been but too much diſtracted al- 
ready --- Heaven's! what a Time had I on it 
O Reaſon ! thou glorious Emanation of the Divi- 
nity! how do I rejoice at the finding you? · ah 
me ! What a void hitherto has been this poor Brain 
of mine? --» how has it been haunted with empty 
Spectres of Liberty, Oppreſſian, and Slavery, which 
cheating my-ſlav'd Imagination with their fancy'd 
Forms, have ſet it a Gadding, like a Will of the 
Wiſp, --- I am quite Hagridden by being left to 
my own Diſcretion, ---O my Friends! what a 
Bleſſing tis to enjoy one's perfect Senſes? 

I Com, What the Devil's all this for! — CO 
you underſtand him, Brother? © 

2d Com. Not I fac! Arn not going 
to deſert our Intereſt. 

34 Com. O, never fear him for that · tis only 
2 Figure of Speech he uſes, to make the remain- 
ing Part of his Speech fall more heavy on the 42 
dermen. 

4th Com. Like enough! Like enough, - — - but 
hear: him, Brethren, he ſpeaks again. 


Fire, 
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Fire Vou ſeem all! tb wonder, Gentlemen, 
(and witii Reaſon, Put this ſudden Alteration in my 
Deportment. But betaufe your Love to me, 
claims no leſs, than a clear Explanation of this Mat- 
ter, I will not let you ĩnto the ſecret of it. * You 
muſt know, that for many Vears paſt, I have been 
trouhl'd with a cettain Vertigo in my Head, ap- 
proaching nearly, to what People call” Madneſs ; 
occaſion'd by an ill Accident, which happen'd to 
me in one of my Chymical Projections. _ For 45 
I was ſearching after the "Philoſophers Stone, (a 
Thing, I have finde found to ber attain'@; only by 
Fagith.) it Rappen'd chat by $60 Seat a an Infuſi- 
on of the ſulphureous Matter, the Projection blew 
up: and the ſame Blaſt, that depriv'd me of Balf my 
Sight, did at the ſame Time catty” off half my 
Reaſon 3: ſ@ that L:grew not uttetly Delirious, but 
as a Man wou'd ſay, half-witted ; a thing plainly 
to be ſeen in my Writings, wich however ſenſible 
in the Main; dad a ſtrange Tetwdency'to' abuſe theſe 
worthy Gentlemen; the Aldermen, whom upon th 
Recovery of my Senſes, I find, to be the belt 
Friends of the City: herkfors” blame not me, 
Rrethren; but my unfdrtunate Phrenzy, for having 
ſo long miſled you. The only Reparatien I can 
now make, is, to adviſe you to go home, and 
mind your Occupations, as I intend to do mine. 
A future Induſtry may retrieve what your paſt Idle- 
FE nels 
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neſs has loſt you, in all Emergericies cf the City 
I will never fail, to be your Friend. Dixi. 
1 Cem. O Heavens! what a Speech here is! 
2d Com, How is he alter'd ?- | 
34 Com, O, the * of 2 Reſolu- 
tions ! 


4th Com. Who wou'd have beiev'd de, if they 
had not heard it. | 
5th Com, Well ! I will never-truſt Patriot a- 
gain. 
6% Cem. He has certainly taken a Bribe. 
7th Com. Nay, tis but too plain. 
$th Com, Villain, that he is! --- I cou'd tear 
him to Pieces for ſelling our Cauſe thus 
1/3 Com. Beſt leave him to his Confoiencez that 
will be his greateſt Tormentor, _ | 
2d Com. The Regs he has no Conſcience 
nor ever had. 
3d Com. Then you ought to be leſs firpriz'd at 
what he has done, -- But ſee ! he now Addreſſes. 
the Aldermen, Let us watch him if he takes Aa 
Bribe. | 
Fire. (to the Ald, ) well, Gentlemen 7 mobi 
ſee I have lay'd this Storm of the Codumons} I 
your Promiſe. 
1/t Ald. Here tis, (giving a Paper) and may 
the Place do you as much Good, as the Good you 
labour'd to effect, was devoid of Self-Intercſt. | 1 
Fire. 
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Fire. (Opening the Paper.) Why, how's this? 

Gentlemen ! here's nothing but a Blank ! 
I Ald. Blank Patriotiſm, deſerves a blank Re- 


ward, --- How 1 you the' Contrivance, Fire- 
Brand? | 


Fire. Why, ye Slives ſure you wou'd not 
have the Impudence to ſerve me thus, 


I/# Ald: Yes faith, yes Faith! your Squib may 
Hiſs now as much as it pleaſes, "twill have no 
Crack at the End of it. 


Fire, Ha! and is that your dirty Plot, Raſcals | 
to divide me and my Brethren ? and do you think 
with your ſhallow Stratagems to overreach me. -- 
But know, ye dull Slaves, though J have at your, 
Requeſt, ſilencd the Commons for a Moment, 
the fame Spirit of Oratory, that rouz'd them to 
you Perdition formerly, ſhall now Fire them with 
a fercer Reſentment again you than ever. -- Their 
firſt Rage did but fret you; but Famine, Fire, 
Slaughter, and Deſolation ſhall be the Effects of 
their ſecond Fury, 


24 Ald. Then, for fear you ſhou'd, we'll en- 
deavour to be aforchand with you. (Here the 
Aldermen ſeize him and flop his Mouth, while one 
of them Addreſſes the Commons.) --- Here, Gentle- 
men, is your Patriot] your Gato! The Protector 
of your Liberties | the Contemner of Bribes, and 


F 2 all 
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all underband Dadling! --: This worthy Patriot, (to 
call him by no worſe Name) has at length ma- 
niſeſted his wonderful Integrity, by offering to fell 
your Intereſts. '-5- Let it not amaze you, Gentle- 
men! he did indeed endeavour to ſell them, · and 
for what think you? why, for leſs than Eſau ſold 
his Birthright, a meſs of Pottage. -- He ſold you 
for a Blank. -- Tis, true, he thought to have it 
fill'd with. ſomething more ſubſtantial, .but our 
Abhorrence of Knavery, wou'd not ſuffer .us to 
let him benefit by ſuch Treachery. -- Vour Wolf 
in the Sheep Skin is now uncas'd, and to your 
Mercy we leave him. 


I. Com, We believe. you, . 1 7 
we believe you, his Knayery is but too plain. 
Om. Ye, worthy Alderman, we PRE a 
and are hencefdrward ydur Friends. 6 
Fire. (breaking lofe.). What, ye Raſcals! will 


ye believe theſe Fellows againſt me ? <= I tell You, 
theſe Aldermen are the ſaddeſt Dogs _ 


1 Cem. Stop that filthy Mouth of yours, fl | 
Raſcal, and learn to ſpeak with more e of 
your Betters, 


24 Com, Aye, 00 he was a3 Rogue 
but s gt en to r ne. | 


a 
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od cm. Nay, in that you were no wiſer than 

we, we all thought him a Rogue, for that Matter, 
but never had certain Proof of it till now, 

4th Com. Yes, Brethren, but it muſt be own'd, 
of a Knave he has a moſt bewitching Tongue. 

5th Com, That's certain. Therefore, for fear 
it ſhou'd ſeduce us farther, let us ſtop.our Ears as 
often as he attempts to. ſpeak to us. * 42 
op their Ears.) 65 

Fire, Hear me! - | 

Om. Piſh | 

Fire. Hear me, I ſay. 

Om. We will not. 

Fire. What ye Slaves! will ye dare to be thus 
Obſtinate ? --- hear me, or --- 

Om, Holla ! Holla ! Holla ! Holla ! Holla! | 

Fire. Nay then, come forth my laſt Recourſe, 
my Ultima ratio Regum. (Draws aut his Fire- 
Arms.) Silence, ye Dogs | and hear me Speech, 
or by the Fury you have rais'd in me, theſe N 
among you. 

Om. Impudent Raſcal ! does he * us 1 
Diſarm him and kick him out of the Hall. -- Down 
with the Incendiary ! - Down with him. (Here 
they Diſarm him, and thruft him out of the Hall, 
crying ) down with a Fj rebrand / down with him ! 


down. with him, © 
1 4 
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1/½ Ald. Ha, ha, ha ! --- this was an excellent 
Scheme, to get rid of this Trouble-all, --- and we 
may now without Interruption proceed to an Elec- 
tion. 

2d Ald. Aye, Brother. But the Day is too far 
advanc'd, let us defer it till To-morrow, when 
we ſhall all meet again. 

34 Ald. Agreed; but before we ſeparate, let us 
adjourn to ſome Tavern, and make ourſelves merry 
with Laughing at this Event. The City has ac- 
quir'd as much Honour this Day, by the Defeat 
of this "Incendiary, as in that of Wat Tyler, lain 
by your Lordſhip's Predeceſſor, of renown'd, and 
valiant Memory. 

Mbit. Right: for which Reaſon, I will have 
fome Device of this notable Stratagem painted 
and added to the Dagger in our City Arms, 
-- -=---- But come, let us to the Tavern, as 
you Adviſe, I long, after ſo much Buſineſs, to. re- 
cruit my exhauſted Spirits, And, as the Father of 
my People, I will cloſe all our Debates with this 
ſhort Prayer. 


May Peace continue Mill our Ille to bleſs, 
And Faction ever meet the like Succeſs. 


The End of the Tbird and laſt ACT, 


THE 


EPILOGUE 
To be ſpoken by PUN CH, 


ELL Gallants ! Tue broke looſe at length, 

to tell 

What ſtrange Diſaſters have poor Punch befel, 
What Plots, of late my Enemies have try'd, 

What Int'reſt us'd, to have me laid afide: 

Firſt, by dull Puffs in Faulkner's vena! News, 

They both my Perſon, and my Wife, abuſe ; 

Affrming, that our Jokes for nought are good, 

Becauſe forſooth ! our Heads are made of Mood; 
As if the ſame of them might not be under ſtood. 
Nay, what's ſtill worſe, my Province they invade, 
And think without me to ſet up the Trade; 

| | Wite 
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Witneſs the partial Author of this Day, 
Who has not wrote one Word for me to ſay, 
And yet would call his Piece a Puppet Play. 


Can ye bear then, ye Royſt'rers of the Town, . 
To ſee your once lov'd Actor hunted down ? 
When a vile Player, through his own Default, 
Had half this City's Rage upon him brought : 
Beaus, Belles, and Scholars, did at once unite, 
To do this Fellows fanq d Merit Right. | 
But when true Wit, as juſt as Ger was amp d, 
Is by a ſet of ſordid Schemers cramp d; 

Not one of you will ſet your Throats a Bawling, 
Or brandifh Stick to keep his Cauſe from falling. 
Ss well this ſtrange Inconſtancy of you, 

Does prove, Alas! This Obſervation true, 

% Preſs of "Merit makes the Brave to fall, 

(0 And proues more hurtful than no Par Is at "ns 


Well ! *tis reſelu'd, nor do I care who know it, 
Since Things are grown 7 bad, Il turn Poet: 
And lite my Brother Blockheads of the Age, 

In flingleſs Satyr vent my venom'd Rage. 
It matters not haw dull each thing that's ſaid, 
I but print, I ſurely will be read; 
Some ſenſeleſs Song, (to ſuit the manly Tone 

Of Sullivan,) which Sheridan may own, 
Aud claim an honour envy'd him by none, 
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Or elſe, (for fince Ive turn d Wit, I find 
My Head to Politicks is much inclin'd) 
Lucas will admit me of bis Party, 
1 will eſpauſe his Cauſe with Rancour hearty ; _ 
Call all Men Knaves, and Jacohites to boot, 
Whoſe Maxims don't with his own Notions ſuit 9 
And Rea ſon's ſelf, with Rea ſon's Aid confute. 
With indefatigable Bawling drown, 
All other Voices in this noiſy Town ; | 
Till Senſe, and Learning I've run fairly down. 
For he who would to quick Preferment riſe, 
| Muſt take ſome Path untrodden by the Wiſe; 
The great Arcanum now in Madneſs lies. 
Then fince the faſhion tit, the Town ſball ſet, 
I will write Things more crazy fill than he: 
Lords, Commons, Biſhops, in my madding Rage, 
Will I expoſe as Villains of the Age; 
Judges and Aldermen, with Libels mawl, 
Or write dull Traps to hamper Gallows-Paul. 
Helvidius Priſcus, is a Name will fit on 
My Back as well as others, or Free-Briton. 
But if faſtidious they will not admit, 
To prop their ſinking Cauſe my fironger Wit; 

| Who 


| 
J 
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( For there are Fools, and Plenty in this Town, | 


Mo think no Non 


* 


For t other Side then will I be a Stickler, 
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The PREFACE. - 
XS Prefaces are ſeldom look'd into, till the Book is 
read, J have, for the Eaſe.of the Reader, plac'd 
mine at the End; which, if he be curious enough 
to peruſe, he will find in it little more than what others 
uſually contain; A Defence of the Work. A neceſſary 
Conſolation "againſt the enſuing Malice of ſome Cri- 
ticks, who generally decry a Performance, with as lit- 
tle Reaſon as the Author commends it. Tis in 
Conformity to ſo prudent a Rule, I here apprize my 
Readers, (eſpecially ſuch of them as are ignorant of 
Greek and Latin) that they will find the polite Elegance 
of Terence, the Wit and Humour of Plautus, the ſharp 
Raillery of Ariſtephanes, and many of the unknown 
Excellencies of Menander, in this Piece happily united. 
I ſay-nothing of the Moderns, whoſe Works J diſdain 
to Copy;-being of the ſame Opinion with many learn'd 
Criticks of this City, that except Colley Cibber, Far- 
quhar, and two or three choice Plays of Mrs. Suſannab 
Centlievre, the reſt are not worth Reading. For certain 
I am, was there the leaſt Grain of Merit in any of the 
others, as ſome poſitive Fools inſiſt on; ſo wiſe and 
learn'd a City as Dublin, wou'd certainly e er this have 
found it out. And here I cannot forbear, in the great 
Joy of my Heart, from congratulating my Countrymen 
upon the immenſe Treaſure of Learning, and Genius they 
poſſeſs.in the Perſon of the great Mr. Sheridan, a Man 
who not only affiſts our Taſte in acting ſuch Plays as 
are conformable thereto, but brings all others of what 
Texture ſoever to the ſame Level. A Shakeſpear in his 
Hands, ſeems no more than, a Taung or- a Rowe wou'd 
in anothers. "He ſtudies our Capacities, and corrects 
each ſublime and knotty Paſſage to ſuch an intelligible 
Lowneſs, as I am ſure. the meaneſt; Auditor cannot but 
be ſatisfy d therewith. Tis in order to be aſſiſtant to 
ſo. great a Reformer, I have hy me a perfect Plan, or ſet 
of new Rules, drawn from his on. Practice, for adjuſt- 
ing the Economy of Dreſs, the Intervention of cough 
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and Dances between the AGs, Roratorio's „Hibernian 
Triumphe, and Concerts of Mukiek, with all che Phy- 
Houſe Tackle, ſuch as Thunder, Lightning, Hail, Rain, 
Snow, Sea Scenes, Riſing _ — K Lan- 
thorns; In ſhort every Thin not do ey | 
to a Play-Houfe, I love mo 5 
till ſuch Time as a proper Seaſon mand er pe publiſhin 
them; it is requeſted. hx 1 ung Gentlemen will — 
de Fe Hr ay- ouſe, as the only School 
In which they may Pave their Knowledge of theſe 
Matters encreaſed. and a Foundation laid for that ſub» 
lime Way of Thinking, which. no Documents, or 
Rules to the conttary, will ever be able to eradicate. 
But to return td the Praiſe of my Book, Im 
not ſo arrogant to ay, tis the beſt” Piece of Ridicule 
ever was written, but if my Reader of his own Ac- 
cord is willing to think ba truly I will not quars 
relwith him for the Matter. for the Sake of Peace 
much Obſtinacy muſt be born with, es odd Things 
have been aſſerted before now, and if it be neceſſary 
chat Criticks ſhould miſtake ſometimes, they may as well 
e in my Belialf, as in any other Author's, I-ſhabh 
not be-the firlt who has got an undeſerved — 
and indeed of lud eite the 7 ſeem to have got 
à Knack of ptaiſing the worſt hinga moſt As they 2 
indulgent Parents treat with the Tenderneſs thei 
weak Children, but refign to Fortyne, e oh b 
duftry, Late. zorous Coultit 
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eu «vill be pulWiÞtd fy called the. 
re, Author of the 
ELECTION. $119 br of 


